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NESS NOW, WHAT MAY HAFFEN SOON 5 


THESE PEOPLE 
ARE WATCHING 


i q AA TORN FUG PAGE 
THE MOST. OVER- : 
JELMING ras é AN! YOU 2 
peso nieehe PP IOO 
TWENTIETH. CENTURY, \ 
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Trg oe 


ASHP FROM THE 
STARS! IT'S ENOUGH 
TO LEAVE ONE 
SREATHLESS! 


HOW AYGHT. 
THE INCAS’ 
WERE! IT'SA 


CRAFT FIT , 


FOR GORS: 


es 


FOOL / THEY'VE 
BEEN HERE SELDRES 
] --AND IN THEIR WAKE 
\ THEY'VE ALWAYS LEFT 
PESTRUICTIONEE, 


« 


a 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


'EVELATIONS OF AN AISTOLUNCING NATURE HAVE ALREALY PRECEEAED 
THE ARRIVAL OF THE SPACE GODS.., FOR THE ONLOOKERS AT THE SCENE 
REPRESENT THE FAIREE DOMINANT SPECIES GENERATED BY THE GODS" 


BUT, I CAN ASSURE 
YOU THAT My 
DAUGHTER AND I 
E HERE WITHOUT 


(ae 
\ 


Wi 


A 


a n 


YES, WE LOST! -- AND, WE WERE " : OUR WILL 15 STRONG / OUR WEAPONS 
DRIVEN IN SHAME TO THE BOWELS WO Bo are Auae777 OUR VICTORY IS SHEL, 
VILLE Vf 


IME 
OF THE EARTH! 0/7 WE SHALL 
BE AGAIN,” 


Li 
THE DEVIANTS 
SHALL SEND YOU BACK 
TO THE STARS! -- 
EN IN 


FOOL! TO ANGE! 
GODS IS TO INVITE fy 
DESTRUCTION !! 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


WISELY SPOKEN DOCTOR! JV I-IF THIS KEEPS | 
THE AIR IS FILLED WITH UF, THESE RUINS 
FLYING ROCK! 3 PW AOD, MAY COLLAPSE 

: k AND SUR” 


THE ANCIENT GOD CHAMBER ) \_<eiwgng” ALL WE-HAVE TO STRANGE, THAT THE GODS 
|S SAFES IT CAN WITH- a DO |S REACH SHOULD REACT WITH SUCH | 
STAND QWY ATTACK! eG ITIN. TIME WRATH! 


LEGEND HAS IT THAT THERE WAS CWE WHO 
WAS GRANTED PERSONAL COMMUNICATION 
WITH THE GOPS-- THE INCAS CALLED HIM | 
"JECUOMOTEIN » LORD OF FLIGHT... 


TECUMOTZIN KAN/SHED 
WITH THE INCAS... 


MEANWHILE, THE TRENORS. GROW 
STRONGER ! THE ANCIENT RIN GROANS 
ANP CRACKS GENEATAH EACH BONIE 
SHOCK! 


THEY MEAN TOLESTROY 
US! WE'LL ALL DIE-- EXCEPT 


IKARIS! AN ETERNAL CAN'T DIE-- 
, BUT HE CAN STAY 
BURIED FOR A 
COVE, 


Z 
TIME ! 


AUUATT; GREAT $ 
KRO! WE CAN STILL Baars 


THEN JAM READY, \ YOUR FATE IS SEALED ‘] THINK WELL UPON THE GODS, IKARIS! 

TOO! WE CAN LEAVE ] AS WELL, KRO! THE GODS THE INCAS WORSHIPPED THEM-- AND 

THESE FOOLS TO WILL REACH YOU, MA/ER-/1 | VAASSAEO! THEIR HERO, TECUMOTZIN, 

THEIR Ad 7e/ EtvEx2e YOU FLEE! BEFRIENDED THE GODS--AND VANKSHED! 
" . NOW, YOU'VE COME HERE TO WELCOME - 


THEM--AND SHALL BE GUA/EP FOR 
YOUR PAINS! 


$0 BEIT, THERE IS - 
AUSKE WN SOLVING 
A MYSTERY! 4 


SUT VOU RUIN, TO NO Walk, KO! 
FOR YOU AND YOUR DEVIANTS, THE EARTH 
IS A BIG,ROUND CAGES WHEN YOU COME / 
UT OF YOUR HOLES, JHE GODS 
WHE BE WATIIVE 


I'LL REMEMBER THAT, 
IKARIS!-- LONG AFTER 
THIS BECOMES YOUR FOMBG, 


ase ” £ 


HE CHAVIBER OF THE GODS le HUGE ANE 
AGELESS. (1S PURPOSE, LOST TO WME. 
BUT THE BOTTOM OF TS GIANT. WELL 
LBARS TO THE OPEN SEA, 

WHEN KRO AND HS GROUP LEAVE (NM. 
THEIR LINDERSEA VESSEL, THEY Wht? 
NEVER RETURN TO TUE PLACE AGEN VWiTH- 
OUT FEAR OF DANGER, FOR THE CHANBERS Ji 
ORIGINAL PUBIOSE 1 PESTINER TO BE. 
FULFILLED EE 


KRO AND HIS JACKALS ARE 
GONE. WE'RE FORTUNATE 
THAT THEY HAD To TAKE 
THEIR HATE WITH THEM! 


GEAST OF 
THE FIELD, 
THUS, THEY 
LWER IN. 
LUXURY ANP 


EARTHS 
BOUNT Hire: 


THE SHOCKS 


WE HUMANS HAVE A 
LOT. OF HISTORY To 
CATCH UP WITH, NO 
DOUBT THE DEVIANTS 
OF LEAVING THE 
DEVIANTS TO 
THEIR OWWY 
PEVICES,,», 


THIS TYRANNY CONTINGED 
FOR CENTURIES -- ANP WHEN 
THE GODS APPEARED /N THOSE 
TIMES, THEY WERE MET BY 
MASSIVE; HOSTILE ACTION. 


“as pi ee 
4 


EF WAS @YE OF 7S KIND, BUT /TS TERRIBLE 
POWER SYFOCKS THE WORLD--17TS FIRES 
LEAPED FROM ONE CONTINENT TO ANOTHER 
PANE TURNED THEM INTO SEAEING SUNS. .- 


THE DEVIANTS, EVER ARROGANT ANE CRUEL; 
SAW TH/S VISITATION AS A CHALLENGE TO THEIR 
WORLDWIPE EMPIRE | THEY STRUCK P2bGCST 
ANP FARULED--THE GOPS STRUCK /N TURN 
AND SLECCEEPED (N TOPPLING THE 9, 

pte tlic WITH A WEAPON ‘TIL. THEN 


GZEAT WINCS AVE FIRE STORMS LEVELED? 


| | THE BASTIONS OF FOWER . TIDAL WAVES THE 


SIZE OF SHOLIN THINS CROWNED THE LAN? 
ANB ALL THAT LIVER UPON IT. LEMNLIRIA ANP 
(TS SISTER CONTINENTS VANISHED /N THAT 
ONE DARK PAY... x a 


I LED THEM TO.A MOUNTAIN TOP WHICH} 
JUTTED FROM THE WATERS,AND 
LECSTATEP TO MY DISTANT THAT. Ms 
HOME.,, I SUPPOSE THOSE : : Lot thgh: 
HUMANS MISTOOK ME FOR ¥-YOU LIVED AT IT'S JUST TOO EXPERIENCE. 
SOME KIND OF BRL... THE TIME OF THE MUCH FOR ME, 
2 ; £20007 YOU 
SHMY-° THEARK?. 


THE INCAS CALLED THIS A Z 
RESURRECTION CRYPT: 
ACCORDING TO THE INSCRIPTION ; 
IT CAN BE TRIGGERED TO 
OPEN-- LIKE TAS / 


WHAT ARE YOU. UP : 
TO NOW, IKARIS 7 THAT'S 
SUST AWOF Efe 

INCA GOD SYMBOL! 4 


AC . 
THE INSCRIP- 
TION, THAT'S 


THIS TECUMOTZIN-- SHELP YOUR 
IKARIS. MENTIONED EYES, MY DEAR-- 
CZ, THERE'S SOME 
SORT OF KADIO- 
ACTIVE PROCESS 
TAKING PLACE IN 
THAT CRYPT // 


Li WAKES WERE MINUTES... THE BRILLIANCE. 
A THIN MIST 


ERPRETATION ° 
IS COMET, 
WE'RE ABOUT TO 


. WITNESS THE 


RETURN TO LIFE 


INCA HERO-- 
, TECOMOTEIN, 
CORD OL, 
FLIGHT. 


RACE YOUROELE 
FOR YET AWOTHER 
MARVEL! 


IT |B DOWE,/ IF THE ‘ 
\ CARVINGS WERE TRUE, Z 


G THERE JS A MOMENT OF 
PONMMEL? SILENCE “AN: 


TOWORK, LNT! 
LEAP IO YOUR 
_ AASKS ! 


WE HAVEN'T 
BEEN RESTORED 
WITHOUT REASON! 

THE GOLS HAVE 
RETURNED £ 


lay, 


GY THE POLAR WINDS! 


26 My Exes PECEIVE ME? 


UVIT BE THAT A FELLOW 
EVERNAL MAS SROUWGHT 
LS SACK 7A ACTION 7? 


WELL iy ie ee 
vod MUST kWOW MES 


BLS 


mr 


ITT TL 
eae 


i: 


MA rH if 
$0, YOU THOUGHT 


GODS, AJAK-- WHEN 
THEY APPEARED 


VOW! HAN YOUR POSTS! 
NM WIDE THE 
Tog ULLENGD THE 
OL WELCOME FOR THE 


ATAK ! THIS IS A WONDROUS MOMENT! 
IT SEEMS AN AGE SINCE YOU LEFT 
THE POLAR MOUNTAINS IN SEARCH OF 
THE GODS! IT WAS AS THOUGH TIME 


AN ETERNAL 
WHO </4EL 

AMONG THE 
ANCIENT INCAS! 


THEN WITH YOUR 
HELP, L CAN SAFE- J EVER. CLAIM THI: 
CUARO THESE YOUNG THING / 


PERFORM AN 
URGENT TASK! 


KIND WE USE AT , 
ANY AIRPORT | 


SO THAT THEY 
MAY HEAR 
My voice! 


p THE UNIT 

ISIN OPER- 
ATION, LORD 
EA OF FLIGHT! / 


Cll Le FO Tete 
ZG ah: 


THE ARESENCE OF 
THE CELESTIALS IS _, 
AT ITS HIGHEST, SIRE! 
I'VE MADE IT KNOWN ; 
THAT QUR ATOMS : / : 
ARE REASSEMELE?D. 
AND, THAT 300%, THE Ve | ‘ : THUS, AJAK 
CHOSEN ONE, STAND ae AND THIS UNIT 
BY TO GREET y : THEY F@AIN \WERE STORED 
THEM! | 50 7a/’S \. GROUND CREWS--\ FOR AN AGE, 
4 | IS WHAT AND S7O@E : 
. THE Gops \ THEIR ATOMS 

EXPECTED | WHEN THEY'RE 

UPONTHEIR | NOT NEEDED! 

ARRIVAL! 

NO WONDER 


Po SO SHALL 
F IT BE! CACE 
SHARE _TI STAND 
HUMBLE IN 
THEIR SIGHT! 
OPEN FHE 
CHANNEL: 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


HEN 73 
| AVRAST OF. ug AMAPEMAS 
7O YOU, OUTMEGLE 
OWE -- 200K WELL 
GPO HIS VISAGE-- 


ANC KNOW FAE 
MEANING OF OF 
WUSSION: 


’ CREPARE To RAISE THE CEREMON/AL 
Gaei We IME SELES TIALS 
Yh, ie AIRS 
oe AEE: an 


WHOEVER 7AAT MAY BE, WE AWAIT | 
WITH SUBMISSION AS, THE CROPS 


\_IN THE FIELD WAIT FOR THE FS nate 


WHOSE MANE DID SOW THEM 11, 


WE: 0 GREAT . 
CELESTIALS AND 
: i aoa gaa 


sass 8 
F Foe gece ae soe 


RNAWUMTERING 
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Gods,' Myths, and UFOs. 

All three of the above .have~never ceased to plague the 
thoughts of man since the day his mind first began to sort out 
all the details of his total environment. 

Naturally, some of us in this day of advanced technology 
seem to think we've got it all summed up. But the sales of 
‘books and: articles which speculate on the unknowns of our 
universe soar daily. We're still absorbed by the fantastic 
possibility of making a-connection between the elements of 
our past and present that we feel might have an important 
bearing on our future. 

What are we looking for in these unknowns? What do they 
represent that frustrates all interpretation? It seems that— 
somewhere in. our collective make-up—there is a missing 
dimension which seeks definition, a need for omnipresent 
guidance from beings of unlimited power, a yearning for 
personal contact with the heavens, a ravenous curiosity to 
search the stars for...what? 

“That,"’ as Shakespeare wrote, “is the question.’’ What is this 
strange instinct that turns us from the unsolved mysteries 
still locked in Mother Earth to make a fetish of the unseen 
X’s that lie beyond our skies? Do we have some sort of group 
hang-up that derails us whenever there's sky phenomena 
involved? 

Isn‘t it strange that our mythical Gods and Goddesses live 
“up there’—as opposed.to the terrible spirits and demons who 
reside .in the hot, fiery core of the regions “down there?” Can 
it be that some part of us has its'rqots in deep space? Are we 
descended from a species that is not planet bound? There, 
again, is the eternal question! Why is there this mass obsession 
with the sky? 

Despite the numerous “saucer flaps,” and the intriguing 
speculations concerning artifacts of dead civilizations, it is the 
opinion of this writer that the true-revelations which will lay 
bare our beginnings are still matters for the distant future. Our 


capabilities for achieving the truth are unfortunately too 
limited in’ this age. The hope lies with the evolution of 
instruments forged in the technical tinker shops of today. When 
they've ‘reached the proper stage, they will guide our hands 
to the truth. \ 

Of course, that will-be an important time for our descendants, 
What this simple truth may promise for mankind will be their 
affair. We shall be phantoms of the past, perhaps adding to the 
complex and mysterious collage that man leaves behind him in 
his passage through the years. 

How ironic it would be to witness the somber rituals of. a 
Spider-Man cult in 2540 A.D.—or to be present at the “strength 
olympics” held in honor of the Hulk. New myths created in the 
twentieth century, and scattered by the printing press through- 
out the world, may well enlarge the giant puzzle that is 
humanity and make things much more difficult to decipher. 

But we needn't worry about all that. We can have @ great 
time with the few grains of truth already in our possession and 
space out by fantasizing the rest. « 

Let’s dig up. the anciént pots and chipped statues, and. 
pore'over the’ mystic symbols that give us a charge. Let's chase 
the UFOs from cornfield to briar patch and yell, “Heyl I've 
just seen a little bug-eyed dude from Venus!" Chances are that 
we'll. never bring back one item to prove it, but—what the 
heck!—it's a great game. Everybody gets excited, and some 
poor nerd who wouldn’t be noticed by his mother suddenly 
finds himself on television, telling the world via network 
hookup how he was picked up by.a saucer in Denver and 
dropped off in downtown Miami ten minutes later. 

| think that another, more rational way of truth-guessing can 


‘be found in pure entertainment—like reading THE ETERNALS, 


Something’s there, all Aight! Something's possibly off target. 

But one thing is for sure: You won't be bored! In fact, .you 

may get deep into the fun-game that held the interest of some’ 

of the real “biggies” of the history books. Good company, eh? - 
~=dack Kirby 


--THE MOST 
BEWITECHING OF 
THE ETERNALS-- 


“IN A STORY WE CALL 
"THE DEVIL IN NEW YORK!” 


scanned by *Wizard* 


